"What have you done?!" roared Dublin, the hairs on the back of his neck standing on end for the first time in a long time.  He reached for a shuriken from his sleeve, but Danielle stopped his hand; he knew that if he started a fight here lots of innocent humans would get hurt.  He growled, sheathing his weapon into concealment and taking a deep breath, he said "He is but a boy!"

George glared at him and said "I am no boy.  I am a man, and your King.  You will do as I say when I say it!" he raised a hand to hit Dublin, but Wolf Mother stopped him.

"Tsk, tsk" she teased "Not now.  We must keep our existance sealed for the time being, don't go being so rash" she rested her hand on his shoulder.

"Yes, Mother" he said, his human mother of Victoria being replaced by this monster.  Danielle cursed herself for not seeing what the woman would do in order to get any means she wanted or needed.  It was she who suggested in the first place that the boy be turned into a werewolf in the first place.  She was at a standstill as to what to do.

Alex heard the commotion and turned his head to see one of the other targets that he had been sent to kill.  With her was a new boy, a fresh bite wound to his arm and an angry look on his face.  The boy that was with him at the table in the diner watched with wide eyes, and he shrunk in the seat.  "Are you well, Lance?" the angel-demon hybrid asked the lad.

"That bigger boy over there is my cousin..." he shriveled behind the man in fear and Alex's expression sank.  He knew full well what the boy had become and what he must do.

"Go find the adults in your party, and tell them what's happened.  Tell them that this is no longer their fight and their children will be alright" he formed a small ball of shadow and passed it to Lance, absorbing it into the boy's body.

"What did you do?!" the boy began to freak out, but the shadows inside of him had an oddly calming effect on him.

"I just loaned you some of my power if you need it" he explained "to use it just picture a structure in your minds' eye and use your hands to form it. Do you understand?  Go straight to the adults and tell them what I told you and hide.  Do not try to be a hero and don't let them do the same".

"Yes..." he dashed off to find the adults.

Turning towards the four werewolves, Alex got up and wiped the minds of the patrons in the diner-except for one lone female in the corner booth that was observing the unfolding events outside of the diner.  He could not touch her mind, because she was far from human in the dark hours of the morning.  She looked barely sixteen- too young to be turned into a vampire, but that was years ago.  The shoulder-length brown hair and pointed nose made her features more prominant.

She was little more than five feet tall and a tad chunky too, but nothing too serious.  Her grey eyes fixated on the werewolves outside, the vampire blood in her body stirring slightly, but the human part of her kept it in check.  She was wearing a black t-shirt with blue jeans and a pair of sneakers.  The t-shirt had the likeness of Harley Quinn from Batman on it, one of her favorite characters.  Her skin was still a tad darker from her human side.

You see, it was only a few short years ago that she was attacked by an unknown vampire and left for dead. 

Kathryn Quinnly was only sixteen that All Hallows Eve when she was suddenly jumped on by what she thought was one of her friends dressed as a vampire, but when she felt the pain sink into her neck she knew that something was definately wrong.  The person eased her down to the ground so that he could finish the job, but the person was scared off by another person holding a wooden stake.

"THIS ONE'S STILL ALIVE!" the man picked her up, covered the bleeding neck with his scarf and carried her to the car "Jesus Christ, she's gonna turn!"

Very weakly, she said "Turnin' into what?" the bags of death appeared under her eyes, the color in them beginning to fade into a greyish color.

The man eyed the dying girl with wonderment "Hey this one's eyes didnt turn red!  She didn't drink the vampire's blood!"

Kathryn groaned "There's no such thing as vampires..."

"Actually there are.  There's things that go bump in the night" he winked at her "we're the ones who bump back" he removed the scarf from her neck and noticed that the wounds were already scabbed over.  "What's your name kid?"

"Kathryn Quinnly...call me Katie..."

"My names Eddy, the other dude's my bro Ricky" he pointed to the older looking man behind him.

"Thanks for helpin' me..." she got up, but wobbily "Eh...why am I so dizzy?" her senses were sharper, she was stronger and faster.

"The vampire that bit you injected some venom that starts to turn you, but in order to make the transformation complete you need to drink his blood.  My best guess is you're a half-vampire.  You can walk in the sun and not burn, dont need as much blood as a normal vampire; but only with about half the power of a normal vampire"

"Perfect..." Katie slumped her head "how the crap am I gonna explain this to my family?"

Ricky and Eddy looked down and over to the bodies of unknown people.  "Uh...we saw you coming out of your house a few minutes ago...and the vampire went in and slaughtered them all..."

"Come again?"

"Your family is dead...your parents...older brother...Hell even the dogs and cat are dead..."

"Lies..."

"We're not-"

"LIES, LIES, LIES!" she leapted up and grabbed Eddy by the throat "Don't you go tellin' me that my family's dead!" this time her eyes were a deep red, fangs out and ready to go in for the kill when Ricky knocked her off his little brother and she returned to normal.

"Stop cryin'" he said "Stand on your own two feet and walk.  You're free to do what you want" with that, him and his brother Eddy faded into the dark of the night.

"Wait!  I-I wanna train with you...whatever you are so I can kill the thing that killed my family..."

Ricky and Eddy smirked and Eddy said "I like you kid.  You got spunk.  I can see what we can do for you..."

Seven years had past, and now the diner in the resort was where she needed to be.  She felt the strong psychic energy here and wanted to be part of the action.  Now twenty three years old, the vampire in her was starting to overwhelm her sense of humanity.  She could feel the grey in her eyes turn a rusty pink colour, not yet human, not yet vampire.  In between.  The half angel-half demon man broker her concentration with "I can see that you are not fully human, yet not fully vampire either."

She snapped her head to him and her eyes turned back to grey "That obvious huh?"

"Not really.  I couldnt wipe your mind, yet you've been put into a state of semi-hypnotic trance.  Therefore I can deduce that you are indeed half vampire-half human."

"You mean that if I could pass for a human if I can help it?  Without having someone read my mind?"

"Yes" he lifted the twin katanas to his side "do you fight for Nox or the side of good?"

"Good I guess.  The one who made me left me for dead, and I tracked him here and killed him when he was sleeping during the daytime" the eggs on her plate were cold and her appitite had gone away.

Alex then relaxed his grip on his swords and said "Well, you may have only half the abilities of a normal vampire, but Nox cannot reach into your mind like she can with humans and vampires.  You may be an asset to have" he extended his arm to her and said "Would you do me the honor of fighting by my side?"

"Well, I ain't got nothin' better to do" she took it and he helped her up.  "So when do we start the ass-kickin'?"

"First get these people to a safe place like the restroom" he started grabbing people from the arms and dragging the sleeping humans into the bathroom.  She started helping him, and soon they were all safe.  "I shall assist you during the battle as much as I can."

"Thanks..." the then produced twin revolvers from her pack "but I don't think I'll need it.  Seven years of training with  Slayers and Hunters made me useful in a fight.  These bullets are filled with liquid silver nitrate!"

"And shadow bending will help you even more" he produced a shadowy step-stool for her to stand on so that they could make eye-contact without him having to look down at her.

"Maybe I could use some help" she said and shook his hand "Pleasure to be doing business with you sir.  My name's Katie"

"And I am Alex" he shook back, smiling at her.

Outside the diner, the werewolves were about to change the stage to fight when Alex and Katie went outside and stopped them with "The other enemy is wounded, her vision has been halved.  Now is the time to strike again".

"But what about-" Danielle started saying, meaning Wolf Mother and George.

"Leave them" said Alex "They have yet to play their part in this endless game of cat and mouse".

Dublin and Danielle bared their fangs at Wolf Mother and George, Dublin saying "You may be King, but you are far from a ruler" he growled and followed the other three.  "You find another freak of nature, Alex?" he said, motioning to Katie, who just winked at him.

"Indeed.  She's a half vampire-half human" he followed the scent of his mother Nox to a cave.

Nox was furious, letting herself be bested by a half-breed nobody like her son.  She cursed him, herself and the man's father for everything she could think of.  With one ear gone, she had to use twice as much power to see half as much around her.  She could hear a group coming for her, but she was unsure of how many there was and what kind of weapons they packed.  The only thing she was certain of was that Alex was leading the pack.

Cybele sat in her own cave surrounded by vampire and werewolf guards, watching the entire scene unfold from a crystal ball she had fashioned out of snow.  "The pawns are here, the game is set; now the players must make the Move." She was the only one who knew what "The Move" was, but she wanted to let the pawns on the chess board to figure that out for their own.